* NJ 00D ple now 1 pray give err. Kind fir, you ptomile more ro me, 
| G And 17 true attention. T 3 
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d words which. IL ſhall g. ention. 
Within this book as I ſhall write. 
As true it is reported, | 
No a young ſquire ruin'd quite 
A damſel whom he courted. 
She wes his father ſervant-maid,. 
And daughter to a brazier; 
Ihe onen would her heart invade, 
At cvery turu and leiſure. | 
With ati the argument of love, 
Which-puſſion might ditsover, 
- Forteitng to the powers above, 
e dearly be did love her, 
With czodeſt bluſhes the reply'd; 
Nit, pray ſtop your procceding, 
- Box 1 am no ways qualify'd, 
Neither for birth cor breeding, 
Tou can have choise of ladies, 
Prom noble loins deſcended, + 
I verefore let me alone I pray. 
Your triends will be @ 
woll met, che jewel of my heart, 
_ , Fear nat my friends dilpleaſure7 
Let who will trown I'Viake thy part. 


And loye thee out of meaſure; 
No one that's born af noble bload 
Doch ſtand within my favour, 
I honour thee, with what is good, 
For you I love tor ever, e 
Wich m-&deft bluſhes ſhe feply d, 
Sir, ſtop thaſe fond pretenoes. 
For if your friends Huld ir know, = 
'Then they would be offended. 
Diſcourſe to me of love no more, 
But ſtrive to pleaſe your parents, 
 Vd rather wed with one that's poor, 
Tha wed to live ar variance. 
Fare wel me jewel of my heart, 
Feat not my friends diipleaſure; 


Let who will frown,” III rake thy pare, An' 


I ſove thee out of meature. 
"Therefore cheer up, my lovely dear, 

M parents they ſhould flight me, 
Till I my breath and life refign, © 

Dear jewel I wil night thee. , 


han can be now expected 


do theſe lines, which you ſhalt hear, While you'poiſels ſuch riches ore, 


Then love may be pertected; 
But if your parents ſhould noy tand 
Againſt you with denial, 
To difnibevr you of oi. 
;  - Then there will come the dr. 
1'kat is the work which they can da- 
Let them uſe their pleatre: 
I muſt be loyal, juſt and tre:, 
And love thee out of meakure, 
If they would wrong their darhng n. 
For ſuch a 
Then let tern go, when that is done 
I bave a large poſſeſſion. 


* The which was le& ro me of late, 


©, Theſe uments and many more 
| He fed ? 


to obtain her. 
| r wed, whecefore 
N 's None -avive can blame her. 
h For ſhe. wes ade ts ſawing wife, 
y their porteſted marriage, 
Ber ſooo the lost der precies lie. - 
By his ungrateful carriage. 


5 _ Unknown to friends and parents daac. i 


's This coupe they were wedded, 


_ | __ She ſeam'd, all in her EW 
And white he with her there did ſtay; 
le shew'd'a husband du up. 


le wen, but peer retum d agam. 

_ © And never more came near her, 
Bur when the came unto the town, 
They told her he wes marry'd, 


To 4 young, lady of renoun, | 9 > 


With grief abe then miſcarried. 
| But when his came to find, | 
That she was with their neighbour, 


To whem ahe did her confcience clear. 


_ 
LY So ro — 
. Alcordingly as che bed faid, Ke 


They threarned ber with banichment, 
For tricking of the ſqulre. 
But fatal death did thern prevent, 
For she did ſoon expire, 
But me Mines before the Giede | 
In ie and nolghbours 


hes g. 
She wrung her hands, and weeping fald) | 
*, what is there ne appearing ? 


Wiil you net come near me then? 7 
Oh! husband moſt 
Til hanne you when 


wichm three nights atter, 
A where he laid 
he wronged brazier's hier, 
When in the midſt of a 0. 
To tacir amating wonder, 


me room was fill'd with dreadful nose 


Like roaring claps of thamder. 


To crown the ſtateiy marriage bed, 


They ſav? a flash of fie, 

And beard a diſmal voice that faid. 
Oh ! moſt ungtateſul ſquire. 

The lady that lies by your fide, 
She ak not long enjoy 

Ir . — Fes bride; 

Vengoamoce m you 1 - 

Within her arms like ice or 

By force she ok him quite away, 
His lady could not hold hirn. 


| She $hriek'd and cry d, but al in vain; 


For then the | op gave hi 
That very night his fatal bane, 5 
Thera none alive could fave him. | 


| The lady then roſe us with ſpeed. 


At this ſad conſternation, 


Where on his bacaft they plain did read = 


Thick words of | 
In man letters blue, 
Tuis wretch was my undoing» 
: me te 


ogather, | | 
He makes a third that cavidd tx 
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